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besides my best justifications. I stood firm 
for an hour in the face of countless beautiful, 
judgmental, impossibly happy foreign faces. 
If I could do that, I could enter and leave that 
bathroom, make a graceful exit from the airport 
and maybe, yes definitely, get to the hotel before 
I cried. Quit holding out and draw another breath… 
I didn’t. But I made it to the taxicab. I bawled 
to the dismay of a concerned and annoyed 
Englishman driving. He didn’t love my dramatic 
coughing and hyperventilation either. When 
we neared the hostel, where I’d sleep by myself 
in a twin bed in a room shared with strangers, 
he turned up the radio a bit. I stopped crying so 
I could hear the words.
London calling, yes, I was there, too
And you know what they said? Well, some of it 
was true! 
London calling at the top of the dial
And after all this, won’t you give me a smile?
He parked and handed me my bag. I made 
sure to meet his gaze. 
“Thank you,” I said, but couldn’t quite get 
myself to smile.
He seemed to recognize the meaningful 
squint I managed, though and smiled back. 
the science of hosting parties.
by hunter raab
Laugh, robotically, at my well timed joke. 
It was, mathematically, inputted to be funny. 
Not entirely unique, yet still its own: 
I am the host of this party. 
Please, enjoy, my fancy cheese
And wine, my priceless
Guest. 
Do you like my shirt? 
My scented candles?
My book shelf full of books?  
Bring family, or a friend, 
And I’ll entertain them(!) 
Just like the rest.
Your heart is my
Instrument, listen, 
As I play it like a fiddle. 
Do you enjoy a good Kanye song? 
I know him like a local. 
I hear him everyday
After all 
I am the host of this party. 
Please drive safe, 
Have a nice night, 
Will you come again? 
boy
by mary mccormick
